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REAT splotches of blue flecked the east
of the stadium, Like patches of living
bload, salid masses of erimson on the
west seemed ready to blur or tg blot the
few modest corn-flowcrs that had strayed
there, The massive stadium wak a hang-
ing garden of human color. The sur-
mounting curves of colonnades gave the
only touch of impersonal dignity in the
reverherating excitement that preceded the
historie struggle. These columns of Doric
efect scemed to the imaginative eve em-
blemitic of that inat® and etermal lust
for violence which in the Carsarian age
was heralded by bloody proclamations,
and 11 ours is concealed under the mask of sport.
On the side of the Plue a couple sat in the cheering
section. Abave and helow them the frantic mob of
underpraduates howled in drilled unison to megaphonic
leadership. When the band played “Boola Boola,” and

the stirring refrain was taken up by ten thousand
thraates, it ceemed as if the voalume of sound woild
irresistibly blast the crimson wall opposite.

erect. Fler face wus

Her eyves were fixed, almost cata-

Mrs, Alezander FPenwith sat
flushed as a girl's,
lepti Ier features
of a mirtial emotion

She was in the grip

felt she must eontrol

or die. At the age of forty-seven, slie had the figure
of an amazon and the hard flesh of a professional
athlete

This = sirl, born in the Ciwil War, the daisghter

had heen
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of a general, had been rearcd in
broughit up on horses, and had mad
In a moment of passion she had married a
The tempeat of feeling lind heen replaced by

of nan abiding ! Vexander Penwith
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sober

cwvilian,

the serenity

was no military hero, but lie was no less a conqueror
w redson of his tireless tenderness and unerring
mntuition. o his 1 gradually
vielded. And when junior went to callege
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there was only now and then
stoLm,
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1=t as in that son of

Hege: life

Penwith was living almost
of her childhont
lns the father was trying
of thirty-five years ago.
In: the blackness of the might,
ened by the clangor of the fire-hicl
wotld wonder at the alien and heroie qualities 51
own gon. Whenee that torse?
Those cable muscles? Thi
That impersonal ferocity®
That untainted discipline ?
larity

aver hzain th

tiary day

to recast his own

when he was awake
Alexander Penwith
his
That fleshless weiglht?
undauted determination?
That canne litheness?
That phenamenal popu-
“The best all-around man in college,” was the

popular ery. It was an honor ta be thie hey's father,
Atl at once the antiphonic cheering was= amalgamated
into 2 hodarse roar. Forty thousand spectators srose

as one person to their feet to greet the athletes as they
laped into the arena, What gianis! How light of step!
How fleet of foot! How grin of Neither Kingg
Arthur nor Willlam the Conquerar had such knights
as these, No armor of the alden days was forged 1o
fit such towering forms, those monstrous
Whether it be iousting or footballi each century the
form of man grows nobler. We have gained six inches
in stature in the last four hundred years
Facli heart, like each college, has its hero.
fow practice that preceded the
whistle thers was no doubit abaut the worship that edu-
cuted Lrawn comimarils, In the ears of Captain 3
gan, oi the Blue, his name, repeated three timcs
three snaps of a whip at the end of a long chieet, was
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Tike the starling pistol 1o a mettlesome troter, Bl
this peer of all kickers, this plunger feared | i
ponents, only tightened his lips inte’ a grm sunle, Ile
siood for manly, clean foothall, with no fool tackh
na solto wvoce insults, mo sub spiking, nao dar)
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demearing Not a whit hehind him an' defensive
ling and offensive plunging, in brilliont and g
witted courage;, was Captain Cabot ot 11
glant and smiling tackle of the Crimson
im cped and p
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posed to each other

half-backs—Nutes of the one. ind Penwith of the other
college dut no one doulited w vas the better m
As a supplement 14 Maorgan, I* th was the
jdeal. The eyves of his unmivers: ithe wholt
ball world were upon Bim,  Ths apponeits [eared
mare than any other man

Penwith had o burstiof sapecid combine I wit! vt
ing instinct phenamenal in 50 Reavy & man Mireove
he wias a certain catcher. gln a whreile season of kieking
he anly muffed one punt.  But heyond and’ al 1
clie, t which would have distinguished a sure vt
sity player, he Had the rarer quuiny and power
fheing able to tackle and bring down i mi of

weieht and speed, Nor did he ever fail in any o
to make at least one run that transferred the play near

his opponent’s goul, and so give his own tean i chin
tn seore. He was dapgerous, cool, couchant, s
iile: Ke was the ackiuowledged stur ofithe Birst mager
tude inthe football firmament of his senior year, e
was & sure candidite for Walter Camp's final All-Amer-
fea foothall eleven

$Penwith! Penwith ! Poweitfe! 1" Why, the naine
In itself carried with at victorious swinyg that insured
a certain triumph,  Tlo awas three men grouped into
one.  Fle was no half-hack made to order Ly patient
coiaches, He was created 1o fill that pesition,  That
what football fnen, said

Rut hisg mother lnew She thought she was all
waman, vet she oughit to Tiave heen born a man, as ler

worl her militant senl inothe most
evements, In her veins coursed

snn wns, He repre

strenuons of athletic a
valnr which in her son was transmuted into intrep
Her natrus was that of command; his of courageous

Roth are military e highest
Neither could spell the word “fear”
glaried in his nerve, and he reioiced in her compre-
hension of his athletic prowess Her notural audacity
fiad g him tlirough years ef training been transiormed
into a dissiplined daring thal was terrifying. He tackled

nhadience virtues of 1l

auality,

she

like a raider, dodged like a guerilla, Tle was the Moshy
af the gridiron,

Yes she knew, the daugliter of a hundred battles, the
mother of a bloodless hero, She gloried in his defiance
of danger, in his disciplined savagery. So far he had
escaped accident, or, rather, as she argued, “incident
IFor what was a stralned tendon, what was water on
the knee. or what a broken collur-bone, hut appurte-
vances of the game as necessary as the shoulder-pads
or the cleats—or, as for that matter, the signals of the
quarter? She was horn to the scent of blood, Tt did
not nauseate her. Danger maddened her. That
the man of the woman of her. Were it not for the
quiet husband at her side, the governor of her naturs,
she would arise and ery, "Kill!" Now her veins boiled.
Pretty soon she would think, "Killl" No Roman citi-
zen had a ferocity more primitive than hers while the
combit waged. No tigress would have clawed more
tiercely for victory than she.

Vet her unbridled militant wstinet, her madness for
the stiemata of combat, had fair play as 4 common de-
neminator. “Buck the line hard; give no quarter; pliy
fair,” was the motto that this woman had engrived
upon the sonl of her son. She satisfied.
“mollycoddle” was Horn unto lier For in her
boy wers combined the energy of a cave-dweller, the
chivalry of a medieval knight, and the courtesy of a
twenticth-century gontleman.  His primitive impetuosity
was under the guardianship of rigid teamwork,  This
the less honorably and legally din-

Wils

was No

Nname,

made hin none
Ferons,

There arc many ways of putting a man
hesides the the rush, neither the
iudge nor the referee will see without punishment. Tn
knee a man foully when he is down, to gotige him in
the eye when no I

Tl
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vinlence of These

official is lonking, to whisper
certing abuse, maliciously to overwhelm him in a serim-
mage—these are only a few of the possible outrapes
of close play. Open the game—nge more kicking,

rate the players—and vou diminich the chances of pre-
coneerted hrutality, !

Bt Penwith’s maseive ruches, Lis zigzag dodges, had
habit of bringing disaster in their wake, Al
Princeton o man had his shoulder-blade hroken by try-
ing to stop Penwith, At another time while warding
oft a tackler with his iron arm, in one of his ferocions
plinges, he had shattered an epponent’s jaw. In eire
ling the end of a gain he had recently collided with

con-
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He was nearly broken-hearted over
these accidents—legitimate mishaps of a strenuous game,
No one cold possibly accuse him of intentional bru
tality. Ile was too gentle of heart. But his tender-
ness of nature did not diminish by @ quarter of 3
pound the impact of his terrible momentum.

Penwith had come to be so feared by his cpponents
on the foothall ficdd that in spite of his intercollegiate
team= had ot of way to
These attempts had all resulted disastrously
to evervbody concerned but Penwith. He divined ind
erinned. Theose who were not scen and penalized were
liurled one side with a calm energy that was madden-
ing because of its irresistible impersonality. “It's no
use ' —the wards went from umiversity 1o college—"you
can't hurt Penwith. He's hard rocks, and recover
like clustic)

It was the last great game of the year, Faor these
forty thousand spectators, for this titanic contest, all
clse had heen but preparation. The coaching, the iron
discinline, the new team-plays—the on-side kicle, the

a solar plexus.

popularity gone their “do

Rim up.”

the new eomhinations, which if any one

forward puss,

saonlil work it would menn ten, thi yards, or pos
iy of o goal—tlie preliminary collegiate
10 the evolution of eleven personalities into one

I'hese were only thie novitiate to the final duel in the
stadivm that is always histesic.  There physical repu
made and shattered for hfe. Among the
iwenty-two gladiators none were hetter groomed, het-
1or prepared, or more confident than Penwith. If any
crie could leap the Blue into victory it was he.
Suddenly the discordant blares of intersecting bands,
{he antiphonic sliticks of men,

Tations a@re

The two cap-
tuins strode with the officials intn the center of the
tield,

the goal to attack.

(141 ;r{n'\l

The toss of the coin would decide the choice of
With the duzele of the
Lew a gentle, westerly wind—not too

sun there
fierce 1o deter
cled

wepht 1o mke the sure cuteh of

mine the final teanis, Bt

8 1

for evenly
asing en ] a higl
matter of fine calenlation. To play the first
Ll into the eyes of both the sun and wind may tak
precisely that immeasurable quantity of energy and
plieek which should be given to fonthall and not to
position. 1t may be enough to tip the scale.
der necks craned, and there came from the thiroms of

the Crimson a dull groan apostrophizing the “usual

1t N

No won

Rlue tuck.”
With hicks toward the sun, the visiting team took
pogition

AMr Alexander Penwith antently notced the exceed-

v cate with which the Crimson kicker prepared the
tile mound of earth from which the Lull was to be
plaved! To him, as well a8 to the thousands who b

Iv dared to bLreathe, it secmed as if it toek hours in

ad of seconds 1o place the oval in exact position,
like salmon that in their maturity intitively from
iveand outlets find the river of their birth,
with's mind went back to his old college davs of thirty-

g0 Pen

Ve Vears §gu.

Traditions of those hardy years had almost passe!
4w Then the college wis more impartant than the
priversity in those davs
Then hoys elected college because of their family tra-
ditiens and the excellence of the instruction, npt for
ncinl or athletc reasons,  In those good oldl tin

tlhall was fun, not science. You Kicked the ball withy
aloes. Yon ran with élan.  Penwith ought to ki
were the transitional days when the gane wis
i iravesty on Rughy and when there was no hern,  He
played then, and enioyed the freedom of the sport i
It was then no close and aristolranic

There were no “smokers"

his silent way.
corparation. ! .
Alr. Penwith never talked about his obsolete athletic

prowess. Compared with tlie e about ta he enacted
bhefore Tim, 1t wasnt pirowe It required nemther '
age nor dexterity, merely the desire to pla
gaine had grown like the college. Tt was claliora \
stramn to every nerve, strongous and hazard

It did not take a very keen ohaerver to noti

the game had passed mto one of mtricate an

Then the

cliearing section of the visiting university

Penwith! Penwith ! Penzeith?! " Punctuating the
ronr, and splitting i, one distinctly heard the clashing
ot boddibs cuirassed in leather.

Fear, even as Penwith
ball on the run, he wias overwhelmed by
iles whe teaped upon him as if shot from a
here had been the boasted interference that
hould have protected the catcher? Swept like dande-

by the irresistible onslavght, Every
his The upro

i Jumned t4 Nia (oot on the Dlue aide
way ta p death-like silence, while the

i of the Crim:e “ronters” appe

fare of clangor. “The hero of a theu-
e wis downed in his tracks before he
The shrill whistle of the referce
miracilous fact that tins l'l-l" wasg it

i mien began piling off of the discoms-

| ' inan !'I

danger. Already thirty deaths and over two | : \ geoan wend up from the Blue side. This sound
accidents had oceurred upon the gridiron that T tilled the exultation of the Crimson cheers.
This 15 an inexcusable peralty for a gam T the taclklers had clambered to their fost it
necessary pavment pesrt v Aleand noticed that a man, clad in blue and buff, of a
thought, and he wa veakling and no ¢ i, e hiy fleure, yet Jooking strangely whirunken, lay ex-
had only the rare halint of estimating valties Had tended upon Lis own fifteen-y ard line,
not heen an extraordin Iry htsinesy "M',. he watild ) I ih!™ shot the terrificd whisper from hoard tn
made an ideal judee licat Adiey | Penwith forced his wife to her seat.
He was 4 mun of plan Hithorto Helkait Besn I twn were hemmed in by a solid wall of standing
own prophet, and hoped 1o Le 1l oer Tar i ! il fonie coulil not see.
While the boy and the mather we athleticall I God 1 ered a veoice from below, “Only thirty
the lad and his father had not beenoat armed nen ol -’
trality, as one might enppose,  They talled litde th- Il v surgeon tushed to the 1 de. A
tether, for Mrs, Penwith motiopolized liome enver calorell man hurried with a pail of water.  Captain
tion. But the Yoy had silentle measured the power  HOTEAN sat down and took the limp head into his lap
behind his fauther’s taciturnity, and had, with 2 m i bl dike & chiled, But Peawith did not move,
pre .'u'l'.u!n-i: droop of the eyvelids, tasted wisdom us it e three mingtes —for threee centuries—:tha iniured
came in homeopatfic dnses | hifet T it < Faun .
> | ectators stared, Tt was for
A=t so olten happens with women of mastarfol i { for 'the ssibility of accident
fonaity. whilh: Mres. Petwiily. kndl covrectls st o ...| R R r the possibality « f accid nt, for
’ YROLR ' 1st 1 orror,  that their own woatld not
her husband's character, she had hut scant kinowlol sl Andi sihven tHe iharraT fonir )
of hie power Bronelit up it Al cehind . : i s : § 1P il teern il . I' 12
plosion accompanied irruption, <le had htle comon el
hension of silent force, Put the men with wiom rrottmde trichen ri I . |
Penwith associated knew and respectod the enerey that ] Il n had'made a sl i tint
mate him their peer ov thoir superior. M pot all ! i Tl | ¢
qualities into business that his ) put into o Ak Iy 1 wary.” s
and then added prtent virtue T oavliely o Iaid hnd 1 | .;,i..]'.'l | . I-. ‘.r {
never dreamed. In the world « § trode ! TN | kin |
sistless as his junior was upon the o Me ) | ’ 11 eTiTe
torged aut of nething & Kouse w n hsul 1 ¢ A
ous from the Atlantic to the Paci f sl 1 i § -
rich man, although  few it It '
Imidings. e wae so simple and unostentstion Aiitsred |
pr—
Penceitis can tudd
cere and sympathietio) t 1 I o owenlth was wt \ [ : 1 I i'h st
even imagined by lLis wil lie lookedl wpon b made Lectic the ¢ lLee
patronizingly as @ mun of onl e mare t - i Inted liis Dy [Te made a motinn
age trade sucees Mental weiein I pt 1 : hel ! wk 1
vldom comprehiend cacl ot \ | { T Towd
Bt Alexander ot W felt t Fihe
Metihonil the Bew ol e - B - R o 1 i
thn senior dre 1 b i Morge 1 T 1
it the hottom o | 1 nodded, The 1 e, twiddling
uever conlid attul | i1 { i) i, watched Penwith, A
Lnsebull, Tonthall v to 4 dominant enid ted A0 h swaved Lo his et. Me
It would need an | {0 cisey ! ! I for recognition ks pyes
past “Americanit I 2 y of stare
tinh (8 s feet, i".l' leaders of Loth
And Hecuuse of | : ¢ 1 | ns waved their mepaphones
tions, becanse of hts plans, A initer Poapwith fearesd ! Vi vaw three tintes three for
tor his onls | 1 il b steodd 1 ! cant Mary with arm sun-
{ A | ] Fiant ’ pls ¢ ] t frwend, rigsed the other toward his
t 1 & ol Rt Thos vl el Thiis ' he cheenne leaders seenmied
fiolil For Kis i1 | . 1 i prod ] a lermnity by their call for ap-
overd w | ) i b ot | urged. ‘The eyes of
firet kickeny, the father: teembl hou \
1
The wlistd il ' I i mighty wreench Per hroke ly {rom
nal an t} i | el biLe | 1oand A f ated,  Something i
t farty th 1 10 let 11ist1y ciy i it ¢ HrTe (d ane the chiecring sestion
pestator cronched the | | Wl caused every heart to surge to the
' | hiack from 1} Mooy 1 | Ol ot sated ouple (il not see the trag
1l Tor th 1q er 1 lasl lelil terl A\ 1 1 TH i i ne ty of his solitary
he dritible the bl 1" ] hodssd in t vt sh, T .  halt; a look of he-
line, and depeml on the prowe 1y nge rust wil ; i i ool terror swept his fuce, Awed
O wonld he kick it th ) I « Jund T Tyt b tinn, | v men dared ot tonel him.
tHo enemits gaal 1 Was the o i varneil | i ficld to 1 f
mwe or defen I i it Il p tadh il bl e put his hunds 1o
kev ta the Cn i ratugy The intal f a i o | 1 lnr n ne it tar-off smol I'ien
breath was hourd] winided like a u I [ ozt bt m ! walked, falteri
kicker walkied o ely toward the hall ine, terdibly staping.  Another groan arose
inereased it ta a canter,  Th Wiars Hle &4 chiofiis from the hioys who loved him, Cap-
sated,  They stratclieil enger necl M ried AR \ yeped the swaving figure. It hadd tarned
for 1t was u mighty boot il 1 It e agais. The groan bocpme a sob
High toward the Blue goul'the Hall whicled, Then Wity ‘thiat Wihat's that B whispered Mrs. Pei-
caruht By the wipl it hnfted suddenty dn 4 e anid e, 1 pewer ler lsband dug his fingers intp her
came down dichlarl Pt ¢l nom hinrd
gave the boundin Crimzon tackler . “Lut 1™ A thrilling yulee penetrated the vast

audience, "I'm all rleht, Confound ' Tt ma at
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